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Shelton withdrew and went downstairs. Ferrand
was still at breakfast. Antonia stood at the sideboard
carving beef for him, and in the window sat Thea with
her Persian kitten.

Both girls were following the traveller's movements
with inscrutable blue eyes. A shiver ran down
Shelton's spine. To speak truth, he cursed the young
man's coming, as though it affected his relations with
Antonia.